No. LXXVI.

To MRS. DUNLOP.

JSllisland, Qlst }une9 17S9*

BEAR   MADAM,,

YvitL you take the effusions, the miser-
able effusions, of low spirits, just as they flow
from their bitter spring? I know not of any
particular cause for this worst of all my foes be-
setting me, but for some time my soul has been
beclouded with a thickening atmosphere of evil
imaginations and gloomy presages*

Monday Evening.

I have just heard * * * * * give a
sermon. He is a man famous for his benevo-
lence, and 1 revere him ; but from such ideas
of my Creator, good Lord deliver me ! Reli-
gion, my honoured friend., is surely a simple

business^